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ANNOUNCER;  Well,  our  friends  of  the  Pine  Cone  National  Forest  Ranger 
District  are  with  us  again,  today,  and  Ranger  Jim  Robbins 
and  hie  young  assistant,  Jerry  Quick,  are  preparing  to  go 
up  into  Bonanza  Basin  to  look  over  the  sheep  range*  The 
sheep  have  been  on  the  range  since  June*  This  is  one  of 
the  Forest  Ranger's  periodic  inspection  trips  to  see  that 
the  stock  are  being  kept  on  their  allotted  range,  properly 
distributed  to  prevent  overgrazing  and  that  in  other  ways 
all  is  well  with  both  sheep  and  forest  range.  Just  like 
all  the  other  forest  lesourees,  the  rangelands  of  our 
National  Forests  must  be  managed  for  continououB  production 
and  best  use  in  the  public  interest.  - Well,  we  tune  in  now 
at  the  Pine  Cone  Hanger  Station,  and  here's  Bess,  the 
Ranger's  wife,  Just  clearing  off  the  breakfast  things,  and 
Jim  and  Jerry  are  ready  to  start  out  on  their  two  day  trip 
through  Snow  Drift  Pass.  - Wait,  here's  some  on  loaooking 
on  the  screen  door  of  the  kitchen^ 

(SOUND  OF  SHARP  MOGKINU) 


BESS: 

JERHT: 

JIU: 

(sgjHD  OF 
STRANGERS 

JIMS 

STRAITGERS 

JIMS 

STRANGER: 

JIMS 

STRANGERS 

JIMS 

STRANGER: 

JIMS 

STRANGERS 

JIMS 

STRANGERS 

JIM; 

STRANGER; 

JIMS 
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My  gracious,  Jim,  who  oau  that  b©  kBocking  likw  that?  ® 

So'unds  like  the  butt  end  of  a gun, 

Muet  be  a stranger.  I’ll  go,  1 

>ENING  DOOR)  .rM 

( SHIFTY » MYSTERIOUS  MANNER)  Good  morning.  Are  you  the  JH 

Banger?  olH 

Yes  eir.  I'm  the  Ranger,  ^ 

I suppose  you  know  this  country  arcmnd  here  pretty  well?  :'|| 
Well,  I’T©  been  going  o'^er  it  now  for  a good  many  years,  ^ 
You  know  the  region  around  the  Saw  Tooth  Rang©  pretty  well , ^ 

too? 

Yes  sir,  that’s  in  my  district,  ‘ M 

Well,  is  the  country  on  the  other  side  of  the  range  easy  M 

to  get  toT 

There'S  nothing  but  a trail  goes  through  Snow  Drift  Paes,  m 
I see.  You  oould  ride  over  In  there  on  horseback  all  right,  . 

' 'M 

couldn*t  you?  " 

Sure*  We've  just  been  improving  that  trail.  A good  deal  of 

the  basin  on  the  other  eid©  ie  mountain  meadow, 

Any  oabine  up  there  you  could  stop  at? 

Not  right  now.  I'v©  got  a crew  putting  up  a ooupl©  of  hikers 
shelters  in  the  Saw  tooth,  though, 

A crew,  eh?  Are  they  up  there  now?  j 

Yep.  i 

How  long  they  going  to  be  there? 

Quite  a spell  yet,  I reokon.  Their  working  on  a new  trail. 
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STRANGER: 

JIMS 

8TEANGEH; 

JIM: 

STRANGER: 

JIM: 


STRANGER: 

JIM: 


STRANGER: 


JIMS 

STRANGER: 

JIMS 

8ESS3 


Hiaa.  I see  - Anybody  else  up  In  there? 

'Xellg  there's  parties  of  hikers  get  up  in  there  now  and  then 
And  there's  a few  sheep  outfits  in  the  baein.  Came  up  the 
other  way . 

Ham.  Well,  ain't  there  any  old  abandoned  cabins  that  a 
feller  could  use  if  be  wanted  to  stay  up  In.  there  a while? 
None  that  I know  of. 

Hmm  - no  old  prospectors  cabins  you  know  of? 

Well,  the  only  one  I know  of  up  in  there  is  an  old  shack  I 
run  on  to  five  or  six  years  ago,  but  there  ain’t  much  left 
of  it  now. 

That  80?  Don't  suppose  you  could  tell  me  where  it  is? 

Well,  it’s  pretty  hard  to  find,  and  you  wouldn't  find  it 
onAoh  of  a place  to  bunk  in  anyhow  - I'll  tell  you,  w©  were 
just  going  up  that  way,  my  partner  and  I - to  make  an 
inspection  of  the  sheep  reuage.  Just  starting  out.  If 
you’re  fixed  to  go  along  up  there  with  ue,  today,  I reckon 
I could  show  you  what  you're  lookin'  for,  whatever  that  iSc 
Thanks  - but  I don’t  believe  I could  go  up  today.  I've  been 
planning  to  go  sometime  though,  I'm  - uh  - sort  of 
interested  in  that  country  - heard  a lot  about  it. 

Yep.  It *8  mighty  pretty  up  there  - If  you  wanta  step  in  a 
minute,  maybe  I could  show  you  the  country  on  the  Forest  map 
All  right,  I'd  like  to  see  it. 

Step,  right  in.  (SOUND  OF  DOOR) 

Good  morning. 


Page  5 


ST^TWICR: 

Good  morning,  ma’am. 

JERHy; 

How  do  you  do? 

JIMS 

1 wanta  show  this  stranger  the  Bonanza  Basin  on  the  map, 

Bess  ~ Just  come  over  here.  Meter,  and  I’ll  show  you^  See 

here’s  Snowdrift  Pass  here*  The  trail  comes  throng  here, 

this  way  - 

STHANCtERs 

Uh-hnh  ~ I see*  Uh  - whereabouts  is  t)iat  old  cabin  you 

spoke  about? 

JIMS 

Well,  it’s  about  In  here  - in  the  middle  of  a spruce  grove. 

Tliere’e  no  trail  anywhere  near  it<,  You  know,  funny  thing 

But  you  oan’t  see  it  till  you  come  right  ob  it. 

STRAWCtERs 

Much  of  a clearing  around  it? 

JIMS 

No,  none  at  all.  The  prospector  must’ve  dragged  hie  logs 

In  from  some  distance , 

STRANGERS 

I see  - let’s  see  « It’s  right  about  here,  you  say? 

JIMS 

Yep,  but  if  it’s  a place  to  stay  you  want,  you  might  as 

well  not  bother  lookin'  for  it.  It’s  pretty  dilapidated. 

STRANGERS 

and  you'd  have  a pretty  hard  time  finding  it  any  way. 

I gee/ 

JIMS 

What  was  it  you  specially  wanted  to  see  up  there? 

STRANGER; 

Huh?  Oh  - nothing  special  I’m  ;juEt  sort  of  interested  in 

seeing  the  country.  Thanks  Ranger,  1 hope  I haven’t 

bothered  you  too  muoh. 

JIMS 

Gh  that’s  all  right.  Hot  at  all. 
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STRANaSRJ 

JIM: 

STRAWaER: 

JIM: 

STRANGER; 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

BESS: 

JIM; 

JERRY; 
JIM;  ^ 
BESS: 
(MUSICAL 
(FADE  IN 
JIM; 
JERRY; 
(HORSES 


Good  'bye  (OPENS  DOOR)  - Uh,  by  tbe  way  - you’re  going  up 
in  there  today,  you  eay? 

Yea. 

Which  way  you  going? 

Well,  the  shortest  way  is  by  Blue  Lake,  but  we're  going  by 
Bald  Peak  on  account  of  having  some  business  at  the  look  out 
I see  - goodbye,  (DOOR  CLOSES) 

Well,  come  on,  Jerry,  let’s  get  started. 

Okay,  Say,  what  did  that  fellow  have  on  his  mind,  anyway? 

I don’t  know.  Didn't  seem  very  anxious  to  tell  us  his 
business. 

What  could  he  want  up  in  that  country?  There  isn't  any 
fishing  there,  and  he  didn't  look  like  a fisherman  anyhow. 

I don't  know.  Well  Bess,  I guess  we’re  all  set.  Don't 
expect  us  'till  you  see  us. 

Are  you  sure  you've  got  enough  provisions,  Jim? 

8u3^eo  Got  the  shovel  and  axe  and  everything  packed,  haven't 

you,  Jerry? 

Yeah  - Well,  goodby,  Mrs.  Robbins. 

Good/oye,  Bess.  Have  Mary  come  up  if  you  get  lonesome. 

I will,  good  bye. 

INTERLUDE) 

SOUND  OF  HORSES  OH  TRAIL) 

Well,  Jerry,  here  we  are.  Whoa,  dolly. 

Whoa,  Spark V 
STOP) 
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JIM: 

JOE; 

JIM; 

JOE: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JOES 

JIMS 

JOE: 

JERRY: 

JOES 

JIM: 

JOES 

JIM: 

JOE: 

JERRY: 

JIMS 

JOES 


There's  Joe  watohin’  for  us  from  the  lookout,  (CALLS)  Hi,  Joe 
(OFF)  Howdy,  Jim.  Hi,  Jerry.  (CLOSER)  I seen  ^nih  cornin' 

up  the  trail. 

Well  I'm  glad  you  ain't  had  anything  worse  to  watch  for. 

(up)  Nope.  Everything's  been  quiet.  Say,  yuh  got  the  mail? 
You  bet,  got  a letter  with  a lady's  hand  writing  and  all 
the  rest  of  it. 

Here's  your  home  paper.  I guess  it's  ancient  history  by  noWo 
Yeah,  but  it's  the  home  town  paper  just  the  same.  Cornin' 

in? 

Yep.  I want  to  check  your  map,  Joe,  Hmm.  You're  fixed 
up  right  cozy  here,  Joe, 

Yep,  Tain't  bad,  livin'  on  top  of  the  world,  here  at  thato 
You  sure  get  a view  when  you  get  up  here. 

Sure.  Best  view  in  the  world. 

Where 'd  you  get  the  fresh  fruit,  way  up  here? 

A party  of  hikers  stopped  by  yesterday  and  left  'em  for  me. 
(chuckles)  I see.  You're  livin'  pretty  high,  ain't  you? 

You  bet.  More  ways  than  one. 

Any  way,  you  don't  have  to  bother  about  pulling  your  shades 
down  at  night.  (LAUGHS) 

You're  pulling  that  telephoue  ground  line  switch  every 
time  there's  a storm,  ain't  you? 

Doggone  right  I ain’t  specially  anxious  for  no  li^tnlng 
to  come  slidixi'  into  this  cabin. 


LT  ^^1 
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JIM: 


JOE: 

JIM: 

JOE: 


JIM: 


JOE: 
JIMS 
JOES 
pIRRYS 
J OES 


Well,  I just  want  to  check  your  map,  Joe,  with  the  marks  for 
the  true  north  sighting  we  got  marked  up  here  on  the  wall. 

On  that  last  fire  report  the  reading  you  gave  us  was  a little 
off  line.  I don’t  know  whether  you  or  Pete  was  wrong. 

Gee,  I'm  sorry,  Jim.  At  that  distance  out,  jist  a small 
shift  of  my  map  would  throw  you  off  a long  ways. 

Yeah.  This  Is  one  of  our  bad  months,  you  know,  and  we  want 
to  make  sure  we  got  all  our  sights  okay. 

Sightin'  yore  marks  with  the  alidade,  my  map's  a little  off 
all  right.  Guess  my  table  got  shoved  over  a little  bit  - 
How’s  that  now? 

Well  let’s  see  - I sight  that  just  about  right.  We  gotta  be 
sure  you’ve  got  your  Horth  on  the  map  to  tally  with  that 
sight,  or  the  reading  the  other  lookouts  give  me  in  case 
there's  a fire  doesn't  cross  your  line  at  the  point  the  fire 
is,  - see?  Might  be  several  miles  off  and  we  never  would 
find  it,  till  it  found  us. 

You  bet,  I know  all  that.  I'm  sorry  1 didn't  keep  checked  up. 
Better  fix  that  table  more  solid,  Joe. 

I sure  will. 

Say  you  sure  have  got  a good  view  up  here. 

Doggone  right.  And  I know  it  by  heart,  too.  Believe  me^ 
you  gotta  keep  watchln'  cause  them  fires  come  up  in  a hurry 
this  time  of  year,  once  they  get  started. 
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JIM: 


JOE: 


JERRY: 

JOE: 

JERRY: 

JOE: 

JIM: 


JOE; 

JERRY; 


You're  right,  there,  Joe.  We  gotta  keep  an  air-tl^t  watch 
in  oaee  some  careless  booh  drops  a cigarette  or  leaves  a 
camp  fire  untended.  What’s  this  you  been  doin’? 

Oh,  just  a little  shelf  rig  I made  out  of  some  twisted 
tree  roots. 

I’ll  say  that's  pretty  clever  now. 

I made  some  here  a while  back  that  twisted  better' n these. 
Say,  can  you  make  me  one  Joe? 

Sure  thing.  « Gonna  stay  for  dinner,  Jim? 

Ro,  Jos  - soon  as  I check  over  the  instruments  and  things 
a little  more  here,  I reckon  we'd  best  be  movin'  on  to 
inspect  our  Sheep  range.  We  want  to  make  it  to  the  Pass 
* fore  dark . 

I'm  sure  glad  you  fellers  came  by.  Wanta  mail  these  letters 
for  me? 

You  bet.  It'll  be  another  day  or  two  before  we  get  back  to 
Winding  Creek  but  we’ll  get  'em  in  the  mail  soon  as  we  do, 
Joe  • 


(MUSICAL  INTERLUDE) 

(FADEIN  WITH  SOUND  OF  HORSES  ON  TRAIL  - CONTINUES  THROUGH  FOLLOWING) 
JERRY:  Step  up,  Spark  - that's  the  boy  --  Well,  Jim,  I guess  we 

oughta  make  it  pretty  well  past  the  fork  to  Blue  Lake  before 
sundown. 


JIM:  Yep. 

JERRY:  Say,  Jim  - I’ve  just  been  thinking  about  that  guy  that 

stopped  by  the  Ranger  station  this  morning. 
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JIM: 

JERRY! 

JIM: 

JERRY! 

JIM: 


TICE: 

JERRY! 

JIM: 

VOICE: 

JIM: 

VOICE: 

JIM: 

VOICE: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

’^lOE: 


JIM: 

VDICE; 


So  was  I . 

He  acted  I:lnda  ftinny,  the  way  it  looked  to  me. 

Yep.  Klnda  myeterio'as  about  his  business. 

What  do  you  s’pose  he’s  up  to? 

I don’t  know,  but  I've  klnda  got  my  suspicions.  Hello, 
there’s  on©  of  our  OCC  foremen  walking  along  the  trail  - 
lookin’  over  the  improvement  work,  I s’ pact  - Whoa,  Dolly 
(HORSES  STOP)  (CALLS)  Hi  there,  Tom. 

(CPF)  Hi  there  - Hello  Jim.  Howdy  Jerry. 

Hello,  Tom. 

How  do  things  look,  Tom? 

(OQMIKC  up)  Okay  Jim  - Say  Jim,  I just  saw  a fellow  a while 
back  that  looked  kinda  suspicious  to  me. 

Did  you? 

Yeah,  He  was  riding  horseback.  Garryin'  a gun  too. 

He  was,  eh?  ~ Was  he  a tall  fellow  with  a mustache? 

Yeah  - a black  mustache. 

Sounds  like  our  stranger  of  this  morning,  Jerry, 

Yeah. 

He  looked  kinda  surprised  when  I come  around  a bend  in  the 
trail  - klnda  stopped  and  started  back  as  if  he  didn't  want 
nobody  to  see  'Im. 

He  did,  eh? 

Yeah,  I asks  'Im  where  he  was  headin'  for,  just  to  bo 
friendlj’'  like,  but  the  guy  tells  me  none  of  my  business,  and 
keeps  Tidin'  right  on. 
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JIM: 

VOICE: 

JIM: 


3 ! 


VOICiS: 


ifiam,  Whicli  way  was  he  headin’  , Tom? 

Over  the  paee. 

Uh-htih  - Well,  thanke,  Tom.  I reckon  we'd  better  klnda  f’q 

keep  a lookout  for  that  fellow  - (CLUCKS  TO  HORSE)  ^et’s  go, 
Dolly.  (HORSES  START)  (CALLS)  So  long,  Tom.  \., 

(OFF)  So  long,  Jim, 


(PAUSE  WITH  Srn^D  OF  HORSES) 


JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY: 


JIM; 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

^ERRY 


Say,  Jim  - 
Yeah? 

Didn't  that  fellow  this  morning  say  he  was  .not,  coming  up  here 
today,  when  you  told  'im  we  were  riding  over  into  the 
Bonanza  basin? 

Yes,  he  did,  Jerry. 

Then  he  came  up  after  all. 

Yep. 

Looks  like  he  didn’t  want  anybody  to  Imow  about  him  coming 
up  here. 

Looks  that  way,  Jerry  - Well,  here's  the  forjs  to  Blue  Lake, 
whoa,  Dolly. 

Hold  it.  Spark. 

(HORSES  STOP) 

JERRY:  Look,  - there’s  horse  tracks  cogiing  in  from  the  Blue  Lake 

Trail. 

JIM:  Yep.  - I s'pect  that's  our  stranger,  ^ Let's  go,  Dolly  (HORSES 

START)  Come  on,  Jerry.  We're  going  to  trail  this  fellow  if 
we  can,  I reckon  we'd  better  find  out  what  he’s  up  to. 


v> 


JIMS 


JERRY; 


(FADEOUT) 

AMOUNCERS 


Wellj,  It  looks  like  Rarager  Jisa  and  Jerry  are  on  the  trail 
of  a mystery,  all  righto  Why  is  this  suspicions  stranger 
riding  so  mysteriously  into  the  wild  country  of  the  Bonanza 
has in? 

Next  Friday  at  this  same  time  we  take  you  to  the  Pine  Cone 
District  once  more.  Tune  in,  and  maybe  we’ll  find  out  what’ 
going  on. 

This  program  is  presented  by  the  National  Broadcasting 
Company  with  the  cooperation  of  the  United  States  Forest 
Service, 
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